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streets, and within the houses women went white with terror and
cried the names of their absent men.

The terror within the houses, and the panic outside, intensified with
the sound of men marching. The market-place was still crowded when
the invading troops marched in, and again speech was suddenly silenced,
but now the air was alive not with bewilderment and dread but with
anger and consternation. Men stood up in their pony-traps and
farm-carts watching the foreign soldiers, and suddenly a farmer
snatched at the gun slung over his shoulder and shouted, hoarsely,
"What are we doing, standing here and letting them march hi ? Shoot
the bastards!"

His face was white with a fanatic rage as he brought the gun up to
his shoulder. There was a crack, and a soldier suddenly pitched for-
ward out of the marching ranks and lay motionless on the ground.
To the onlookers it all seemed to happen in the same moment, the
crack of the fanner's gun, the soldier dropping out of the ranks to lie
in a heap on the ground, and the sudden shout of a command in a
foreign tongue. The marching column of men stopped dead, like a
machine braked suddenly. The officer who had halted the company
rapped out another command and the soldiers swung round facing into
the market-place. Another command and their rifles were at their
shoulders. Another and they had fired into the petrified crowd.
Another and they were marching on again.

A number of people lay in the market-place, crumpled up in strange
positions. Blood ran between the cobbles. Some of the people were
wounded; others dead.

Among the dead was Victor Vesteralte.

The troops occupied the town-hall and other municipal buildings.
Hey had machine-guns trained on to the square, and machine-gun
posts at all entrances to the town, and covering the water-front. It
was ail done very quickly and efficiently. When ambulances were
rushed up to the square from the town hospital there was no inter-
ference. Many of the farmers collected their cattle from the marke^-
pfoce before leaving; what was left behind the invaders drove out to

Within twoliours of their arrival they had cleared a space in the
sepaise and had a military band giving a concert.   It was a very good
concert
^   But the square, with its dark pools of blood, remained deserted,